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The merry VViues ofWindJor. 

Ett. Pray you lccke hand in hand-'yourfducs in order fet.' 
And twenty glo-wormes fhallour Lanthorncs bee 
To guide our Meafure roundabout the Tree. 

But flay, I fmell a man of middle earth. 

Frf/.Heauens defend me from that Wclfti Fairy, 

Led he transformcmetoapecceofChecfe. 

Tift ell. Vilde worme, thou waft ore-look’d eucn in thy 
birth. ■ 

£hii’ With Triall-fire touch me his finger end $ 

If he be chafte, the flame will backe defcend , 

And turne him to no paine : but if he ftart,. 

It is the flefh of a corrupted hart. 

Pift. A trial!, come. 

.£«rf».Come : will this wood take fire ? 

Pal. Oh, oh, oh. ■ . 

^•Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defirei 
Abeuthim ( Fairies ) fmg a fcornfull rime, 

And as you trip,ftill pinch him to y our time. 

' The Song. ' 

Fie onjiunefuU phantafle : Fie on Luft, and Luxurte'. 

Luft » but a bio tidy fire Studied with vnchafte dejire , 

Fed in heart wbofe flames a ft ire , 

tsi s thoughts do blow them higher and higher • 

Pinch him ( Fairies ) mut stall • Pinch him for his viHante '. 
Pinch him,and burne him } and turne him about , 

, •Pill Canales, and Si or -lighted (JU none- flsine be oat. 

P age. Nay doe not ftyc, I thinke wee hauc watcht you 
now; Will none but Herne the Hunter ferueyotu: 

turne/ 

A/. P*ge. I pray you come, hold vp the icftno higher.’ 
Novr (good Sir /o^Jhdwlikeyou WtndforWiuti? 
Seeyou thefe husband /Danot theieiaire yoakes 
Become the Fbirreft better then theYowne/ 

^ JFW.Now Sir, who;s a Cuckold now i 
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Matter Broome, Falftafet a Knaue,a Guckoldy knaue, 

Hcere are his homes Mafter Broome; 

And Matter Broome, he hath enioyed nothing of Fords, but 
his Buck-basket,his cudgell, and twenty pounds of money, 
which mutt be paid to Mafter Broome , his horfes are ar- 
retted for it, Mafter ‘Broome. 

Ad. Ford. Sir John, wee haue had ill Iucke: wee could 
ncuer meetc • 1 will neuer take you for my Loue againe,but 
I willalwaycs count you my Deere. 

Pal. I doc begin topcrcciue that I am made an Atte. 

Ford. /, and an Oxe too ; both the proofes are ex-i 
taut; 

Fal. And thefe are not Fairies ; 

I was three or fourc times in the thought they were not 
Fairies, and yet the guiltineffe of my rainde, tbe fedainc 
furprizeofmy powers, droue thegroffendleoftbc toppe- 
ry into a receiu’d belecfc, in defpight of the teeth of all 
rime and reafon, that they were Fairies. See now how wit 
may bee made a Iackca-Lcnt, when *tisrpon ill iroploy- 
ment. 

Emm.Sit John Falftafe,{etue Got, and leaue your ddirej, 
and Fairies will not piofeyou. " 

Ford . Well laid Fairy Hughs 

Euant. And leaue you your iealouzies too, I pray 
you. 

Ford- 1 will neuer miftruftmy wife againc, till thou art 
able to woo her in goodEnglifii. 

jW.Haue 7 laid my bratne in the Sun, and dri'dcit, that it 
wants matter to preueht Co groile ore-reaching as this. ? Am 
I ridden with a Welch Goate too i Shall I haue a Cox* 
combe ofFrize?Tis time /. were choak’dwith a peece of 
toaftedCheefc ' h ■: v- . 

£«<«». Scefc is not good to giuc putter; yourbclly is all 
putter. a-alrn: jn.iW;.-: 

Pal. Seefe, and Putter i Haue/liu’d to ftand ac the 
taunt of one, that makes Fritters of Englilh/ This is e- 
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